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long-drawn sigh, while he glares through the murky
smoke and sulphureous gleams of the smithy.
Perhaps the impending holiday might have given a
more than usual animation to the country, for it seemed
to me as if everybody was in good looks and good
•spirits.   Game, poultry, and other luxuries of the table,
were in brisk circulation in the villages ; the grocers,'
butchers/ and  fruiterers*  shops  were thronged  with
-customers.   The housewives were stirring briskly about,
putting their dwellings in order; and the glossy bran-
ches of holly, with their bright red berries, began to
appear at the windows.   The scene brought to mind an
-old writer's account of Christmas preparations:—*How
capons and hens, besides turkeys, geese, and ducks,
with beef and mutton—must all die—for in twelve days
a multitude of people will not be fed with a little.   Now
plums and spice, sugar and honey, square it among pies
and broth.   Now or never must music be in tune, for
the youth must dance and sing to get them a heat, while
the aged sit by the fire.   The country maid leaves half
"her market, and must be sent again, if she forgets a
pack of cards on Christmas eve.   Great is the contention
of holly and ivy, whether master or dame wears the
breeches.   Dice and cards benefit the butler; and if the
-cook do not lack wit, he will sweetly lick his fingers.'
I was roused from this fit of luxurious meditation,
by a shout from my little travelling companions. They
had been looking out of the coach windows for the last
•few miles, recognizing every tree and cottage as they
approached home, and now there was a general burst of
'joy—* There's John ! and there's old Carlo ! and there's
Bantam!' cried the happy little rogues, clapping their
.hands.

